will emerge in three years, washed up for the rest of your
life.'

Antoine turned towards him with a look of comprehen-
sion but at the same time indifferent and faintly ironical,
that convinced him that his efforts were hopeless.

* Well, I won't go on. You seem to be already in exactly
the state I expected to find you in after a year's liaison. At
one time you really had the makings of something. How-
ever, since you have decided to hand yourself over to
Yvette, let us consider more practical matters. What I told
you just now is true. The combine has cracked ut), and in
three weeks you won't be making a penny. In view of my
father's influence, I shan't worry. You needn't worry either.
No one knows your name, and the people you have dealt
with, including Escartel, take you for an agent of my
father's. Still, we must make our livings. Fortunately I
managed to pick up that coffin job on excellent terms, and
as it doesn't come from the same source as our usual stuff
I could go through with it without any risk. In the course
of yesterday evening and this morning Ozurian should have
resold the whole lot, and done devilish well out of it, if I
know him. To-morrow, or at latest on the day after, all the
coffins will be removed and the money paid over to us at
once. Half will of course be yours, quite a nice little packet:
a cool seven hundred and fifty thousand francs.'

Antoine, flushed with amazement, leapt off the divan and
danced round the room in an access of delight which
much amused Paul, and dispelled his depression.

c That's frightfully nice of you,' said Antoine when he
had laughed and danced himself to a standstill, ' but I feel a
bit awkward about it. You did the work. There is no
reason why you should share with me.'

c Not at all, it was you who fixed the actual deal. I just
picked it up at the end. You have every right to your share